58                  A  LESSON  FROM  THE  RAIN
lam ceases.    You are glad to get outside again, and so we all sally forth for a walk
6 Streams of muddy water are still coursing along the sloping roadway If you will let me be your guide, I would advise that we should take our walk by the neighbouring river We wend our way by wet paths and green lanes, wheie every hedgerow is still diippmg with moisture, until we gam the bridge, and see the river right beneath us
7.  What a change this one day's heavy rain has made T    Yesterday you could almost count the stones in the channel, so small and clear was the current     But ]ook at it now t    The water fills the channel from bank to bank, and rolls along swiftly     We can watch it for a little from the  1 judge      As  it rushes past,  innumerable leaves and t\\igs are seen floating on its surface
8.  Now and then a larger branch, or even a whole tree-trunk, comes clown, tossing and rolling about on the flood     Sheaves of straw or hay, planks of wood, pieces  of wooden fence, sometimes   a   poor   duck,  unable  to struggle against the current, roll past us and show how the river has risen above its banks and done diimage to the farms higher up its course
9.  We linger for a while   on the  bridge, watching this unceasing   tumultuous  rush of water and the constant variety of objects which